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Hymns, and ſpiritual Songs, Coll. 3. 16. 
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. | Ego Homines ad priorem Leitionem omni hicita ratjone alliciendos 


F | eſſe cenſeo, 


Seb. Caſtellio. Prfat. ad Tho. de Kempis, 
de Chriſto imitando. 
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dum, ad meditandum, ad orandum, qui non Amat. 
(S. Auguft. Man. c. 20.) 34. e, 


| DEVOTIONAL POEMS, 
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Teaching aud admoniſhing one another in Pſalms, and 


; | Qui wult habere Notitiam Dei, Amet : Fruſtra accedit ad legen- | 


, 


{ [He that would come to the true Knowledge of God, Let him 
| | love: "Tis bur to lictle purpoſe that any one comes to Read. 
ing, Meditarion, or Prayer, That does not love, 
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Right Reverend Father in God, 


THOMAS 


(late) Lord Biſhop of Bath and Wes. 


My Lok, 


OU would not, I am _ 
ſure, be diſplealed that } 
| yourGreat Name ſhould be put 
| before ſuch a Book as this; if 
you knew, that 'twas Love only 
' that compoſed it ; Love that 
lets it go abroad : and Love too 


that makes me chuſe you to ac- ® 
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The DexnpicartION. 
cept, or pardon my Delires of 


its Dedication to you. 


Yet, if Princiole, or In- 
tereſt, or Intuition beſides, crept 
in, and mixt either with the one 
or the other ; either with the 
Compoſure, Publiſhing, or Dedi- 
cation ;, I do renounce, diſclaim, þ 
and condemn my ſelf + + 
And defire, [ hat Love ſhould 
have been as unmix'd and un- 
compounded, as the Beams of 
Light, and the Glories of the 
Cherubim, in all of them. 


Upon my aſſerting that I de- 
lire this, ſurly your Charity 
which 


$| © fimes love becauſe they 


| © lieve, and believe becauſe they 


'The DEDICATION... : 


which hopeth all things, be” 
lieveth all things, will not take 
the Liberty to doubt it. And 
this, I think, is my beſt Defence. 


I have very often, and with a 
oreat Complacency, reflected 
on the Words 'of another Sera, 
phic Prelate now with God ; 
# That leſs knowing _ 
ic | | reat Exemplar, 

Perſons and tender 7: 3. 44 Se. 16 
« Diſpofitions, and | 
© pliant Natures, will make up 
* agreater Number in Heaven, 


* than the ſevere and wary, and 


* enquiring People 3 who fome-. 
be- 


Ac 4 


«© can 


The DenicarioN. 
© can demonſtrate 3 but never 
« believe becauſe they love. 


Tf this be ſo (as no doubt it 
is) then, he does much that 
loves much: And I conſider 
too, that he who is Love it ſelf 
dos great things by mean and | 
little Inſtruments. 


My Lord, as that Great Man 
ends a Great Work, ſo IT will 
begin a /ittle one with ſaying ; 
| Biſhop Tow, I Dat 1n the Service 
Pie, Dabiren. of God a Golden 
Head: ſhall never have the Feet ' 
of Clay. With Purity of Inten- 
tion, like to that by which ] 
may 


The DepicaTion. © 
may xevor tmmillivai xozwry LO CVEC= 


ry A& of Religion, I defire to 
beg your BenediCtion; to kiſs 
your hand, and bow, and re- 
tize, and love: And am 


My Loxo, 


St, Dey Your very Aﬀectionate - 


Honourer. 


06 en al ater; Laan. ah. Does os as 


dn worm ere tees VA. of x. - 


IPREFACE 


Dear Fellow-Chriſtian, 


F at any time, wben you take 
this Book into your hands, 
and have read a little, tho 

it be but for Diverſion 3 you find 

your Heart at all mou'd; your 

Devotion raiſed ; your Thoughts 
exalted 3 your Knowledge a little 
pleaſantly increaſed; or feel any 
affectionate Emotions of your Spt- 

| rit. IT beg, that in the midſt of 

the Holy Pleaſures, you'll always 

remember your ſelf and me in a 

. fhors 


” "TH PREFACE. 
ſhort Prayer : And Requeſt that 
the Author with you, and you 
with him, may obtain a bleſt 
and joytul Reſurrection. 

After which, you and I ſhit 
have mthing elſe to do, but to 
fing and love, and live and reign 
to Perpetuity. 

Beg this for him that begs 
this for thee, and that's all I de., 
fire of thee. 
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Words leſs common, 
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nr | Aditates — w— 


Aoomzing Love <—— 


Sy RAN os FRETS: 
Cloy, m— — — — 


ConduEF woomamomnan —£ wenn 


Confeſſours ( bers )  — 


Explain'd. 


Very temperate and ſo- 
ber, or given to Ab- 
ſtinence. 

Worſhip. 

Vehemently ſtirs and 
moves. 

Love which made ovr 
Saviour content with 
thoſe vehement Trou- 
bles of Mind, figni- 
fy'd by the Word 
Agony , which the 
Apprehenſion of ex- 
treme Torments and 
Death muſt bring 
with them. 


To hive in the Warmth 
of the Sun. 
Made Bleſled. 


To glut and ſatisfy to a 
degree of Unealineſs. 
Guidance. 


Thoſe that have boldly 
and conſtantly,amidit 
Dangers,confeſs'd the 
Faith ; or any Divine 
'Iruth. 

Con- 


_ 
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Wards leſs common, 


Conſpire — 


Con rd —— — 


Contrition — 


To Diſci pline 


jg IE 


mmm 


Diſmal - 
Difſolvd (here "Y — 


Extatic —— 


Ecftaty —— ——— 


Guar dian- Angel 


A 


E Explain'd. 


Agree together. 

Order'd to be put away 
and ſettled 1n. 

Sorrow for Sin, coming 
from the Love of 
God. 


To keep in good Order ; 
to uſe to good. 

Sad. 

Melted , wholly ( and 
with Pleaſure) taken 


up. 


That carries a Man even 
beſide himſelf, with 
the Pleaſures of holy 
Love and Joy. 

A being moſt pleaſantly 
carried out of ones 
ſelf, with divine Love 
and Joy. 


To feed, or fill like a 
Glutton. 
The gaod Angel that is 
appointed by God to 

ſuccour good Men. 


Hermits 


F 


l 
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Words leſs common, 


_ — 


Hermits 


Indulgent "—— 


lafluence 


—— O——_ ——————————_— 


Lats — 


tuw———— Cs —w" m———— 


Martyr 


_— — — — —  —_———_ 


Manſtons 
Menial Servants 
Arty —— 


— — — —_— 


Mitions — 


—_  - -- 


Objef oO —— 


Probity ; [| ——__—_— cc} _— C4 
Punaent . . 


Explain'd. 


Holy Men, that with- 
drew from the World 
into Privacy and Sj= 
lence, for the ſake of 

- Devotion. 


Making too much of. 
Power, and EffeR. 


Praiſes. 


A Perſdn that lays down 
his Life for the ſake 
of Jeſus; or the Te- 
ſtimony of a divine 
Truth. 

Places of abode. 

Servants of the Houſe. 

Dead to all Evil, and 
corrupt Paſſions and 
Aﬀections. 

Movings, and Inclinings. 


Any Perſon, or any 
thing that is plac'd 
before me. | 


Honelty. | 

Pricking and ſharp. 

The Place where Praiſes 
_ are ſung. 

Rapture 


Words leſs common, 


RUPIRT © | nt 
Rapturous ——m—mm——_—_— 
Regions — 

KRecount 
Reciprocally FOES? RFLORR 


— yy 


Rejected 
Relent 


—_ —————— TOO —— 


Retire 
Retribution 


r——nmggtmen——— 


Scene 
Seraphic — 
Sphere (here) = — 
Station 
Styl a CO E_ 
SIUPENGOUS 


Tran ſporting 


Tremendous mn 


Throb 


Vacant 


P—_— _— 


Explain d. 


The ſame with Ecſtacy, 

The ſame as Extaric. 

Places, or Countries. 

Remember and ſpeak of 

Mutually, or one the 
other. 

Calt off, and not heeded, 

To grow ſoft and tender 
with Love or Grief, 

Withdraw. 

Requital. 


State, or Place of A- 
tion. 

Angelical. 

Place,or Place of Action, 

Place of abode. 

Calld. 

Aſtoniſhing. 


That carries a Man out 
of himſelf with Plea- 
ſure, Joy, or Love. 

To be trembled at. 

To pant or beat, as the 
Heart does. 


Void, or empty. 
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The ENTRANCE  Þþ 


l, 


OU that having nothing elſe to do above, 
But to ſing Lauds there, ſweetly; dearly 
| _ 
You, that your tuneful Yo:ces loudly raiſe 
In the bleſt ſounds of your Creator's Praiſe ; 
Oh how I long to join my Voice with yo#! 
I'd lie difſelv”d irr-Hallelujahs too. 


IL 


Before I come, methinks I'd ſing, and love ; 


(A poor dull Echo of your Sounds above) 
B 


Or, 


Come down to teach me how to come to thee? 
Welcome, thrice welcome to my panting Soul ; 
Which, as it loves, it grieves that 'tis ſo foul, 


Devotional Poems. 
Or, if I ſing not, I would love like you: 

'Tis all, till 'm unchain'd, that I can do. 
All I can do's to love and to adore: 

VII pant for Regions, where I ſhall do more. 


Ml. 


P11 ſet my Life and ARtions, raiſe my Face; 

P11 pant and ſigh, and languiſh for the Place. 

Till then FN my Soul ) love greatly while you're 
E5 here : 

We ſhall have time to mg when we are there. 

We ſhall have Time, and Yoice, and Skill to ſing 


Immortal Lauds to our Eternal King. ( 
—— —— —_—_— — ng 
Chriſtmas-Day. © 
I. 
A* D art thou come, bleſt Babe, and come to 


(me? ny 


The 


bg 


ec 


) 
q 


Dewvotiinul- Paeme.: 


The ſs *tis fit for thee, come from aboye,- 
the more it needs thee 3 and the mort I loyes -- 


I. 
But whither are you pleagd to cortie, 
To woe, invite, and call me home ? 


Down to the Xarger and the Stallz . | 
There you pleaſe to Fhme and call. .. 


II. 
Here let me ſigh, and fighing ſee, 


. What Dear Lord, I've been to thee : 


Brutifh, polluted, and defiÞd ; 
Fitter, fitter to be ſtyl'd 
A Beaſt, than to be call'd thy Child. 


IV. 


But ſeeing, Lord, it pleaſes thee 
To come familiarly to me : 
To yeil your Glories, and to come 


So humbly down to call me Home, 


B 2 


; 


3\ 


— 


 Devotihnil Poems. 


PN ſtudy how I may approve 
My ſelf to thee (come from above) 
By Faith, Obedience, and Love. 


Aſh-Wedneſday :. or a Day of 


Penitential Humiliation. 


þ 
| [ 
T 7 Hatever others do intend to do, 
This Day I'll bring my Grzefs, dear Lord, : 
(to you. . 


There I can oper, and unboſom all 
The diſmal Inſtances by which I fal. 


IT. 


Oh how much need have I of ſuch a Day ! 
Whule others ſigh, and bow, and come away, 
Shall I behind them unrelenting ſtay ? 


[1I, No 


- Uh 


No, Lord, I too will bring my broken Heart, 
B(Broken with Gr:ef-and Love) to bear a Part; 

And in the ſolemn Penayce of the Day, 

Pl grzeve that I too (Lord) have gone aſtray. 


q 


IV. 


Come then (my Soul) lie down in Shame and Duſt, 


And humbly tell thy Love, That *tis but juſt 
If you from Him and Heaven ſhould be thruſt. 


V. 
L Accuſe, judge, fmite, condemn your ſelf ; that ſo 


You may to Manſions of the Pardor'd go. 
When he ſhall jzdge for things done here below, 


VI, 


Bow, and confeſs to him, and grieve and m0urn : 
vB But perfe& this by a ſincere Rerary, 


} 


B 3 Goods 


< 


Good -F riday. 


'& C712 


Leſt Lord, I ſigh and morry, and come away 
' With thee I will be crzc:fy'd to day : 
PII bleed too that from thee I've gone aſtray. 


A Bleeding Heart 1 will preſent to thee, 


Who to thy Father didſt preſent for me, 
This Day, a Bleeding Body on the Tree. 


My Heart ſhall bleed, that 1 deny to thee 
The Fruit of all thy Syfferings there for me. 
So I have done ; but thus I'll do no more : 
No more:F]l put upon the diſinal Score. 


IV, Neet 


Su 
FC 


V 
H 
0 
V 


Dovotionut' Polms. 
IV. 


Neer wert thou ſcorr'4 and - on; and thou 
| (neer 


cuffer one Stripe, didft bleed, or ſhea one Tear 


# For fallen Angels; but thou-didſt for me : 
Oh what is't, Lord, that I have done for thee. 


V. 


What have we done, my Soul; for all this Love?y 
How have we laboxr'd, and how have we ſtrove 


Our due Returns of Gratitude to prove ? 


Why this weve done: The Lamb that once was 
(ſlain, 


We wretchedly have cr«cify'd again. 


VI, 


For this how can we chuſe but ſob, and fay, 
L with thee will be crucify/d to Day. 


” Ba VII Pll 


Dew, Hional Foems: 


VIE. 


PII figh and bleed, and groan, and weep, and mourn: | 
FI give you what you dy'd for ; My Return - 

My Quick Return from all known Mortal Sin 

That has been choſen, voluntary been. 


VIII. 


No more, dear Lord, by Avarice, Luſt, or Pride, 
Ry Envy; or by one known, Sin beſide, 

I'll perce (I hope) thy Hands, or Feet, or Side. 

| No more Pll cracify my Lord, no more. 
F | Let my Tears ſpeak the reſt, while I adore, |, 


4 4 
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Eaſt er Day. 


I. 


AIL, Holy Lord, I bow and joy to ſee 
Your glorious and triumphant Vittory, 
Ovyer the Grave, and Death, and Hell, for me : 
And ſha'n't I conquer one vile Sin for thee ? 


II, 


'Tis all that you have left me, Lord, to do 
{| To try my Faith, Love, and Obedience too : 
Oh let me not think theſe roo much for you. 


III. J 


But was't your Pleaſure, for three Days, to have 
Your Sacred Body Priſoner to the Grave ? 
Didſt thou deſign, dear Lord, that this ſhould be, 
To hallow and endear the Place to me ? 


to Dewotional-Poemis) 


| 1Vv. 


And by your Reſurreftion from't to e1Vve 
An Earneſt, that my 4»f# ſhall one day bve. 
And live above the reach of Hope and Fear, 


Sickneſs and Death, and what's uncaſy here? 


. 


And by all this your Godhead too to prove, 
I recollect all this with Faich and Love. 
With Faith and _ and Hope, and Joy, and 


, (Praiſe, 
To thee my Heart and my AfſeQions calf 


VI. 


But with a »:elting, broken, bleeding Heart, 
| from my darling Sin will quickly part + - 
Becauſe wheff all is done, you did for me, 
You Kkavethis tryal of wy Zove to thee: 


Devotional '© 00NRTF. 


Monday in Rogation Week. 


I. 


ND art thou pert:xg, deareſt Lord, to gd 
And fit a Place for devout Souls below ? 
And muſt we ſtay ſome time before we ſee” 
Thy great Felicities above, and thee ? 


Il. 
Well, deareſt Lord, farewel/; but when you're 
| YE | (gone, 

Be pleas'd, in Mercy, to look down upon 
Thoſe devout Souls below, that pant to fee 
Thy great Felicities above, and thee ; : 
And among them, dear Lord, remember me, 

11. 
May' not be long ; Oh let it not, till we 
. Aſcend too, and fit down in Peace with thee. 


Tueſday 


” p47 on —— 
Sa — — 


T3  Demvtional Poms. 


Tueſday in Rogation-Week. 


[. 


M* Lord (Oh! I can ſpeak no more without a 
groan) 


My Lord ( ceaſe, ceaſe, my Sighs a while till ] 
(have done. 


My Lord :s parting ; and with Grief I find 
He leaves me to ftay here a while behind. 


IT. 


Yet this ſhall my Grand Conſolation be, 

He only goes to intercede for me, 

He's only going xp to fit a Place 

For them, whom he ſhall fit for't by his Grace. 


I. 


My deareſt Lord, when thou art gone from me, 

And to thy Glories ſhalt exalted be; 

Remember him that pants and ſighs, and largniſhes 
(far thee. 


Wedneſday 


| Devotional Poeme. 13 


Wedneſday in Rogation-Week. 


I. 
, HE Forty Days are ending: And you ge, 
Dear Maſter, from the World and' things be= 
| | ( low, 


This parting from me breaks my panting Heart : 
'Tis Death to think that you and I muſt pare. 


II. 7 


But ſince to fit a place for me, I gueſs 
You go; nay, ſince you kindly ſo profeſs, 
My Hopes grow greater, and my Sorrows leſs, 


von 


And bleſled Jeſu, ſince it mult be ſo, 

That you before me to your Home muſt go; 
And at a diſtance I muſt live from thee, 

O leave ſome Token of your Love with me. 
The only Tokea which I beg is this: 

(I bow and beg) Thy Grace and Spirit "tis, 


IV. What 


wp Devotional Poems, 


f Z IV. | 
What ſhall I do on Earth here without thee, 


Unleſs this Token you vouchſafe to me. 
V. 


Nar ſafe, nor holy, can my Paſſage be, 
Unleſs this Token you vouchſafe to me. 


VL. 


You and your Glories, I ſhall never ſee, 
Unleſs this Token you wvouchſafe to me, 


VIE. 


. Their, Influence, and Conduct let me find 


That little time that I Fay here behind. 
As little as thou pleaſeſt let it be, 


Tull I aſcend and live in Peace with thee, 


Monaay 


Devine Poems, 's , 


Mandy i in Regation-Week; 


[. 


Eareſt, Aſcending Lord, before we part, 
There's one thing from a trembling, lo- 

| ving Heart, 

[ beg you'll graciouſly to me impart : 

Let me but know how to procure't from you z 

Fd die moſt willing]y if that would do, 

'Tis what I pant and langviſh for indeed ; 

"Tis what I ſorrow to relate, I need 

A perfeft Love of thee, For this I ſue; 

For this I paſſionately beg of you. 


Or leave it now, or ſend it from above 
Down to me ſhortly by the ſacred Dove, 


II. 


There's one thing more, dear Lord, before you go, 
PIl beg you'll pleaſe to grant me here below : 


Such 


16 Devotional Pots. 


Such Meaſures of thy Spirit of Grace, that I 
May tive devoutly, :acceptably die. 


Or leave theſe now, or ſend them from above 
Down to me ſhortly by the ſacred Dove, 


II. 


Grant me but theſe, and then PII ask no more, 
Till I come Home, and there love and adore. 


Tueſday in Rogation-Week. 


I. 


Eareſt Maſter, muſt we part ? 
Wilt thou break a melting Heart ? 
A Heart that pants with Love of thee 
Aſcending up and leaving me. 


II. 


O do not /eave me here alone, 


Deareſt Sayiour, when youre gore. 
But 


Devotional 'Poeris. #7 . 
But ſend the Holy Ghoſt to me, 2 


Tho? (to my Grief) unfit 1 be 
To receive that Gift of thee. 


ILL. 


Thou go'ſt to fit a Place above, 

For all that do belicve atrd love. 
Lord, I believe and love , let nothing ſtand 
Between me, and the Glorious promis'd Land : 0 
I come, Lord, reach me out thy ſacred Hand. - 


A. A 


_ _— 


ee 


Wedneſday in Rogation- Week. 


I. 
Arewel, dear Saviour, till we meet above, 
In the Seraphic Element of Love. 


Only, my Lord, be pleas'd before you go 
To hear one Prayer of him that ſays below. 


t GC II. Let 


Let not my Diſobedience to thee, 

My Sloth, or Pride, or Luft, or Vanity, 
Anger, or Avarice, or Gluttony, 

Envy, or other my Impiety, 

Long keep me from aſcending after thee. 


II. 


Oh let me here, my Lord, no longer ſtay, 
Than till by Penitence fit to come away. 

O make that true, and ſpeedy, and ſincere : 

As ſoon's you pleaſe cher let me meet thee there. 


F 


i 
[ 


Aſcenfion- 


Dewotional Poems, 


Aſcenſton-Day. 


A D!Y!ALOGUE. 


Diſciple. ]. Wen dear Maſter, we muſt part I 
(ſee. 


Feſus, Adien, till you aſcend and live with me. 


Diſciple. How long, dear Lord, how long mult I 
(ſtay here, 
Till I ſhall be admitted to thee there ? 


"0 Teſus. A few more Minutes, piouſly imploy ; - 
And after theſe, you'll ſee your Maſter's 
7 (Joy. 


Diſciple. And will you leave me in this Vale of 
. (Tears, 

To ſtruggle with Temptations, Doubts, 
(and Fears ? 


Þ Jeſus. Dll leave you ; but PII leaveyou nor alone; 

- [ know what you will need, when 1] am 
(gone. 

C 2 Diſciple. 
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Diſciple. What Conſolation (Jeſu) ſhall I find, 
When you are gore, and 7 am left behind? 


Jeſus, At Pentecoſt my Spirit I'll ſend down, 
To comfort and condutt thee to thy Crown. 


Diſciple. Strange Demonſtrations of tranſporting 
Love ! 


He ll guide me here; youll intercede 
(above. 


Jeſus, Be willing to be led, and he will lead. 
Be faithful and live well, Pl intercede. 


Diſciple. What can I render for this Love of thine? 
What Retribution can I give of mine ? 


; f : | Jeſus, Thisonly do, and you will grateful prove: 
18 Give me your Faith, Obedience and: Love. 


Aſcenſuon- 


ns 


le 
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I. 
es Lord, before you go, 


And leave me weeping here below, 


What I beg, on me beſtow. 
II 


I bow and worſhip, Lord, adiex: 
Tull I come Home and wait on you, 


| Let me faithful be and true. 


III. 


True and Faithful let me'be 
By acceptable Purity ;. 


By acceptable Probity ; 
By univerſal Sandtity. 


IV. 


True and Faithful to thy 5 pouſe : 
A faithful Servant of thy Houſe. 


C3 


As long as I [tay here below, 
Send me Grace to ſee and know, 
How I may moſt Glory bring, 
Love and Obedience to my King. 


VI. 


But I'd not only ſee and know 
Send me perfect Grace to do 
The truly pleaſing things to you. 


VII. 


I bow and beg, that you may find 
All I do to be deſign'd 
From a loving, willing 4Mlind. 


VIE. 


During this my little ſtay, 
Till Pm callF'd to come away, 
And bask in everlaſting Day. | 


__. Devotional Poexr. 
IX. 


One peculiar thing for me, 
Above the reſt I beg of thee : 
A moſt Angelic Purity. 


X. 


Send it Jeſu from above, 
Send it ſhortly, O my Love : 
Send it by the Sacred-Dove. 


& 


— _ — 
— =_ — 


Aſcenſon- Day. 


I. 


The Apoſtles parting from our Lora. 


| St. Petey. A Pi dear Lord, I kiſs your Sacred 
( Feet! 
St, John. Adien, till we in «pper Regions meet! 


St. James the Sou) And there in Joys reciprocally 
of Zebedee. (greet. 


. 


'$: & II. St. | 
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II. 
St. Angrew. T bow my Head and - worſhip; Lord, 


aaieu! _ 
St. Thomas. Adiew, till [ come up and live with you! 


Hl. 


St. Bartholomew. Jeſu, and 1 roo, kiſs thy Sacred 
Fa (Feet! 
St. Phibp, How many Paſſions at ovr parting meet? 
' 8 St. Matthew, Sorrow, Fear, and: Love and Joy; 
Wl. | amet: 
'if St. James the —_ fur a them all zo oze aſſoon's 
i | of Alpheus. | (you pleaſe. 
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IV. 
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$;mon Zelotes, Oh take me up, and turn them all 
4 to " = 
St. Jude the Bro-? That Year ſweet Paſſion that does 
ther of Fames. (reign above, 
Al. From which Seraphic Raptures, I may ne'er | 
ans was 6 hed | SN (remove. 


Aſcenſions 
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Aſcenhon-Day. 


= | L. 


Dieu, dear Lord, it you'll aſcexdfrom me, 
And leave me panting, languiſhing for thee. 
l | Tobe imploy'd in ſomething here, I find 
You do intend to leave me yet behind. 


II. 


Oh what is't, Lord, that you would have me do; 

Before I leave this World and come to you ? 

Glory and Love you'd have me bring you ſtill : 
As muchas I car bring thee in, I wil, 


III. 


I'm gr:ev?d that *tis no more ; griev'd that I know 
Tohow- ſmall purpoſe *tis I ſtay below. 

O take me #p where I may love thee more; 

No more offend thee; gratefully adore. 


IV. Where 
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IV. 


Where my Obedience may perfett be, 

And I may unmix'd Glory bring to thee. 

$8 What Interroptions, what Abatement's here, 
: | i Of theſe, what ſad Ceſſations do I fear ? 


V. 


RIS 


# q | O take me with thy Menial Servants Home ; 

| To thy ſuperior Manſions let me come. 

Ne'er would I wiſh one minute to remove, 

If there I could once reign, and ſing, and love. 
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Whit-Sunday. . 


ll hn 93 © 


[. 
_ | _- Ro bleſſed Spirit, deſcend and light on me : 1 
Il " Give me one Beam of thy Divinity. f 
One more than ever yet thou didſt impart, f 
Since firſt thou didſt i7flame my teeming Heart. x 


IL. Thou 
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IT. 


—_—  —— P Y 
—_— th - COTS 


I Thou didſt deſcend in cloven T ongaes and Fire, 
O touch my Tongue, and my cold: Heart inſpire : 
' That one may praiſe thee, and the other love 
Thee, and the 44arſions (whence thou cam'ſt ) 


IT. 


O fill my Soul with none but holy fires , 
Raiſe my Afeftions; govern my Deſires; 


( above, 


That I may ſhortly monnr, and may attend 
That God and Saviour, whence thou didſt deſceng. 


IV. 


O that thy Sacred Flames my Droſs may burn, 
And all my Flames, all to pure Flames may turn. 


V. 


Thou ſay'ſt thou'rt griev'd when we refuſe thy 


(Grace, 


And thy bleſt Þtimations find no place. 


And art thou griev'd for me, bleſt Spiric of Loye? 
Oh tho? thou grieve, do not from me remove. 


VI. For 
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VI. 


For me haſt thou been griev'd, been * ay by me: 


Oh let me grieve that e'er I gr:eved thee ; 
Ti And by thy Condrutt, Aid, and Sacred Fires, 
1 i 4 Tet may I ſee the Land of my Deſires. 


- WI 


Teach me to live, and die, and love, and ſong 
Loud Hallelujahs to th” Eternal King. 
O let me with Devotion, Zeal and Love, 


Begin them here, and finiſh them above: 


"08 s unday, or on #Y Hoh 
I rinty. 


1 4 

| Þ nb Myſtery, dear Lord, dear Great Threc*» 
(one, 

With Wonder, \ BRA and Adoration, | 

I'm ſwallowd, when I think a Thought of thee 


Fm pleas d, and yet I'm dazz4d equally. 
PH "8 DM a pd 
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IT. 


Did you, dear Great Three-oze, long ſince conſpire, 
To fit me to obtain what I defire ? 
Oh Good Three-ove, this does aſtoniſh me, 


Almoſt as much as thy great Myſtery. 
TIL 


How can I do, or love enough for this? 

What can I give for ſuch Great Hopes of Bliſs. 
PII love, II glorify, Ill thee adore, 

And Þ1l obey: Lord, I can do no more. 


IV. | 
Oh that all rh;s I always, Lord, had done, 
Without ſad Mixtures, Interruption, 


Abatements, Diſobedience, or Falls; 
Had I but anſwer'd thy endearing Calls. 


V. 


Dear Father, 1 confeſs that I am he 
Who, to my Gr:ef, have oft offended thee. 
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Dear Saviour, thou haſt been diſpleas'd by me . 
Dear Spirit, I, even I have grieved thee. 


VI. 


Dear Myſtery, dear Lord, dear Great Three-one, 
ol Impute not Ills Pve thought, or ſaid, or done, 
| * To a poor Penitent ; if Grief and Love, 

To recommend him can ſucceſsful prove 

To Father, Saviour, and the Holy Dove. 
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VII. 


Dear Lord, dear Myſtery, dear Great Three-one, 
44.8 Till Pm remov'd from this my Station, 

If1L Grant I may acceptably love, adore, 

[11/0 Obey and glorify ;, I ask no more. 


VIII. 


I ask no more while I continue here : 

Content with this, in this my lower Sphere. 
Content in all things, but in this I'd be 

Tobe too long excluded, Lord, from thee ; 
Dear Love, dear Great Three-one, dear Myſtery- 


IX. I 


”— IB © wo -— 
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IX. 


| for my ſelf indeed, would ask no more : 
Yet Oh that all Men living, would adore 
Obey thee more, more love, more glorify : 
But after all, methinks, I'd have none ſcgh, 
1 None part for thee, none love, none langmiſh more 
(thaa I. 


—_— 


Feſtival of St. Michael and all 
Angels. 


I. 


RX Spirits of the triumphant Church Above, 
With you, when ſhall I L:ve, and reign and love > 


Oh when ſhall I come t' ye and with ye raiſe 
My Vaice too, in our great Creator's Praiſe. 


IL 


When ſhall I add one Yoice more to your Oire, 


Where I ſhall never cea[e and never rire ? 
Where 
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Where I ſhall never w; my Lauds ſhould end, 
Where I my Love ſhall ne'er once more offend. 


11, 


My Love and yours, my K»g and yours: to whom 
I, pant, I ſigh, I languiſh too to come. 
Which till I do, PII alway ftrive to bring 

Some more to love, and to obey our King, 

Who with xs may inceſſant Praiſes ſing. 


IV. 


Oh could I pleaſe, Oh could I /:ve like you: 


Till Pm bnchain'd th:s I ſhall never do. | 
But may your Lord accept this my Deſire, 

THI I into your Element expire, 
And fill one vacant Seat within yoxr Quire. 


F. 


But till I have ended here, and come to thee, 
Lord, let my Guardian- Angel ſing for me. 
This to me will ſome Satisfaction bring, 


If while I labour here, my Guardian ling 
His Lauds and mine to our Eternal King. 


Alt- | 


s 2 & 


P- Spirits, while you above ſhine bright and 


What Clouds of Darkneſs do ſurround me here ? 
Fetter*d and chain'd to a dark Houſe of Clay, 
Whule you all love and /ive in brighter Day. 


IL 


| What a tranſporting Life, you live above 


| Who *ve nothing elſe to do, but ſg 


> What Pains and Conflits muſt I here endure, 
While you are paſt them, and are lode'd ſecure. 


III. 
Whate'er I /xffer tho*, whate'er I do, 


His will be done who has exalted you : 
| Fil not complain : The more I ſuffer here, 
The more 1 do, the brighter *twill be there. 
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Al-Saints-Day. 


” 


(clear, 


and love ! © 


IV. *Tis 
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IV. 


"Tis but 4 little, till I hope to be 
Unchain'd, admitted, and be welcome t'ye. 
But oh ! I faint when my Unfitneſles I ſee. 


[8 


And more I ſhoutd did not I know who try'd 
The Diſadvantage of this State, and dy'd 
That Imperfeftion might be glority'd. 


cl 


VI. 


THI come 7ye what I can do, I will; 
Your Meaſures tho?, how tle do I fill? _ 
How little do I rw or live like you ? 

Like you, how little is it that I do? 


*VII. 


How little do I diſcipline, or train, 

Or trim my Soul, as if it were to reign 
With you; tho” I moſt humbly own I have 
1heſe ExpeQations beyond the Graye. 


Y 1II, But 
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VHL. 


But thus bleſ# Saints I would be underſtood : 
Not for my Works, but becauſe God is good: 
And vaſt the Merirs of my Saviour's Blood. 


IX. 


St. Peter and St. Paul I wiſh to ſee, * 
With Confeſſours and Hermits wiſh to be; 
But above all, dear Lord, I long for thee. 


X. 


Thoſe Saints who faithfully have run this Race 
I'd fee: I'd ſee the 2Z:rtyrs bliſsful place, 
But above all (dear Lord) thy Glorious Face. 


XI. 


O fit me for theſe Regions of the bleft, 

Where ſeparated Souls ſecurely reſt - 

Who in thy Faith and Love, have [v4 and dy 4; 

Who like my ſelf were once ſeverely try d C 
Before they-were in part bearify'd. 


D 2 | XII. The 
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Eternal, joyous and tranſporting Bliſs, 
How little, O my Soul, how little *tis. 
But yet till I come i*ye, and live above, 

If I can do nought elſe on Earth, Pl love. 


The little All, that I can do for this 


CH — 


On $3. John's Day ; the Diſciple 
whom 'fejus lov'd. 


I. 


Hen from Adortality and things below 
I toa new ſtrange World of Spirits go; 
May I be plac'd (whene'er I am remov'd) 
At thy Feet, Bleſſed Saint, whom Jeſus lov'd. 
O that it may one Day be ſaid by thee, 
Dear Lord of wc, ev'n me too, This is he £ 
That*s a Diſciple that is lowd by me, 


II. Oh 
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O could I hear ſo raviſhing a ſound : 

My teeming Heart how would it pierce and wound! 
Could we ozxt-l:ve, my Soul, ſo great a Grace 

One Moment, and not 4ze upon the Place! 

Tho? we out-bv'd could we enough rejoice 

Af this tranſporting and extatick Voice: 

Look down, my Saints, to Earth, this too is he 

That's a Diſciple that is lov'd by me. 


III. 


What would'ſt thou have me «fer, Lord, or be 
That this dear Yoice may be pronounc'd by thee ? 
Oh I would 4:e ten thouſand Deaths if this, 


This glorious Honour I might never miſs; 
To have it /aid (dear Lord) and faid by thee, 


Here's a Diſciple that is lowd by me. 
| IV. 


f 


What ſhall I do to have this ſaid of me ? ; 


>Tis an Immortal Honour, this *tis true ; 
Deſpair not tho?, this may be ſaid of you; 
D 3 Even 


Dewotional Poems. 


"0" 


Even you, my Soul, in the tremendous Day 

When the loud Trump ſhall rouſe our ſcatter'd 
(Clay. 

And bid the Soul and Body come away. 

Let us but love, obey and ploriy : | 

Let's live to him, for whom we ſay we'd die. 

Then will he ſay of you; this, this is he 

That's a Di ſciple who z'5 lowd by me, 


———_ 


— — _ — 


Innocents-Day. 


]. ; 


_— little Martyrs for the New-born God ! 

{a How ſhort yet happy here was your abode! 
| | "Twas but a little while ſince you receiv'd 

Your Being here: And what? ſo ſoor reliev'd? 


II. 


So ſoon call'd hence ? and for ſo good a Cauſe ? 
(Martyr'd by cruel Hero's bloody Laws!) 


— 
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Thrice 


i « 
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Thrice happy you, that were ſo ſoor calld hence, 
In lovely and unſpotted Imocence. 


| III. 


' Such early Martyrs we mult needs ſuppoſe 
White as the Lily, r#day as the Roſe. 
Make me, dear Lord, before I come away, 
As mortify'd, and innocent as they. 


—_— 
i 


— 


_—__ 
_— 


Patience in Reproaches for any 
| Duty. 


I. 


O*® how «neaſy does it feem 
To fall into a Diſeſteem: : 

Into il! Reports to fall 

To like it is not natural, 

Tho? for Obedience it be, 

Methinks, I'd put it off from me. 


D 4 


[I. 


When for a Duty I'm abusd, 

Oh how fain I'd be excusd. 

But Pardor,, Lord, whene'er I think 
From ?-:s at any time to ſhrink ; 
Who patiently ſhould bear much more 
For him, my Love, whom I adore: 


II, 


Forgive me whenſoe'er you find 
Wh Me earneſt to have this declin'd : 
i , Be it as thou pleaſeſt Lord, 
hh Give me what you pleaſe t” afford : 
18! Give my loving, willing Mind 
j l: | Any ſuff ering that you find. 

l (All Afflictions that) may prove 
8 For your Glory, and your Love. 


IV, 


l That deareſt Lord, is beſt for me: / 
ll Oh let that my Portion be 
That Glory brings, and Love to thee. 


Contempt 
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Contempt of Falſe Reports or 
Calumntes. 


I. 
\HE World will ra/k; and let the World alk 


(on + 
What's that to him who's quickly to be gone ? 
Think poor miſtaken Mortals as you pleaſe 
Of me, for my part I am much at eaſe. 
Upwards I always my Intentions raiſe : 
I value not what you, but what my after ſays. 


vn 


Then only ſhall we, can we be at eaſe, 

When him we do deſign, a..d ſeek to pleaſe. 

Let Men caſt Duſt 1 1 one anothers Eyes, | 
8 


Here only *tis that any Duſt will riſe, 

There's oneat Home; I mgan, beyond the Skies. ) 
| Talk then miſtaken World, and cenſure {till. 
Surmiſe, reproach, ſpeak, think, juſt as you will. d 

_ | Gans Angels vacant Seat but fill. | 


Hymn 
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Hymn when you lie awake. 


I. 


Wake, and join with you bleſt Spirits above, 
To ſing his Lauds, whom we adore and love. 


II. 


With you I'd join; let me with yo, 
Put in my Hallelujah too. 


II. 


With you I join, with you l ſing 
Glory to the Eternal King. 


: - 
7 - 


With you I join, with you I-raiſe, 
My Soul in our Creator's Praiſe, 


| 
| "8.4 
I here below with you above, 
Recount his Goodneſs and his Love. 
Ne VI. With 


FEVO0HONAE & OCMM2. 


VI. 


With you I join; *tis what with you, 
I hope eternally to do. 


VII. 


Let me but mount, dear Lord, and ſg with theſe, 


Id leave Mortality as ſoon's you pleaſe. 


©P———— 


Mmm—_ m—_ 
— go —_— 


I he PRs ; to the Holy 
1 rintty. 


[. 


Glorious, Dear, Dread Trinity, 
When ſhall I mount, and come and ſee, 
And live, and love, and ſpend with _ 


A Rapturous Eternity. 
II 


What ſhall I do, while here I ſtay, 
Before I'm call'd ro come away ? 


4 
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To thee I'd live, for thee I'd die, 
None ſhould more Glory bring than TI. 


III. 


To thee P'd live, for thee I'd die, 
None ſhould obey thee more than I, 


Iv. 


To thee I'd live, for thee I'd die, 
None ſhould /ove thee more than I, 


A Sigh of Penitential Lowe ; 
after any Fall. 


I. 


Y Love, my Life, my Dear, my All, 
; Never let me once more fl. 

My All, my Dear, my Life, my Love, 
Grant me Conqueſt from above. 
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II. 
| 


My Life, my Love, my All, my Dear, . 
Accept a Penitential T ear | 
Dropping from Grief, Love and Fear, 

My panting Heart ; O let it move 

With no Paſſion, but' thy Love. 


III. 


Let it throb, and let it beat | 
Only with that Holy Heat. | 
Let its Flames, and let its fires, 

Only be of chaſt Deſires ; 

Juſt like the Flames of thoſe above, 

Who do nought elſe but ſing and love. 


IV. 


When, when, my Soul, ſhall we enjoy 

The dear and Rapturous Imploy ! | 
For this we'll live, for this let's die ; | 
.Tis worth it, for *tis Ecſtacy. 
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The Church. 
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4 'N | FT Fre, dear Lord, I love to be; 
| Here 1 love'to ſpeak with thee; 
Here I love to hear thee tell, 

'F How I may come #p and dwell 

| | | (Securely love and hve) with thee ; 
[. Live and love eternally. 


Il. 
Here ] love to come to thee, 


And treat about Eternity : 
Here | love to come and tell 
When all things with me are not well. 


11. 


Father here 1 love to come, 
And beg I may come ſafely Home ; 
Safely Home to live with thee, 

_ Above the reach of Miſery. 


IV. Here 
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Here 1] love to come and ſee, 
Jeſu, what you did for me, 
When you bled upon the Tree. 


3 


Here I love to be a Guef 

At the great tremendons Feaſt. 
Here 1 love to come and ſue 

For what I humbly hope from you ; 
Pardon, Grace, and Glory too, - 


Here 1 love to come and own 
The great tremendous dear Three-ore. 
Here | love to beg that 1 

May loving ve, and loving die. 
Father, Jeſu, Holy Dove, 
Here I love to come and love. 
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[ Sunday-Night. 


I. 


| OW little did I hear, read, pray, 

| Dear Lord, as ſome have done to day : 
| I hope Pye ovd as much as they. 
H 
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* How little is't that 1 can &e, 
 O bleſſed Maſter, here for you ! 
While you intercede above, 
*Twould be ſad with me if I could not love. 


I. 


Tow that ſo much of old did do 
Bleſt Saints in Life, and dying too, 
Methinks, I'd love as much as you.. 


IV. 


You that faſted, you that pray ; 
Great Treaſures too to Heaven convey'd ; 


'You that in all things here obey'd. 
R 7 V. Id 
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V. 


I'd fain my Love like yours ſhould be : 
No Man, methinks, ſhould love like me, N. 
Love to that great and high Degree. 


VI. 


'Tis true, I love and I adore ; 
But yet I'm grieved, that tis no more - 
As much as theirs who went before. 


VII. 


Accept, dear Lord, my Grief or Love ; 
Which thou pleaſeſt, Holy Dove ; 
Either will ſufficient prove. 
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The Penitential Declaration. 
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ORD, I love, and I aavre; \ 
| And I would do ſo more and more, 
LJ All along below, before 
Thou op'ſt the everlaſting Door, 
4 i4 And admitteſt me before 
j Thy ſelf, where I ſhall ſr 29 more. 


Place not, Lord, upon my ſcore 
Thoſe Guilts that do fend me ſore, 
Becauſe they have d:/pleasd.thee more 
Than I can pay tor, tho? I tore _ 
This ſinful Fleſh to quit the ſcore : 
But this thy Son has done before. 


' 


Retiring 


Je Ot10N40 oem. 


Retiring to a Cloſet. 


Ere | can converſe freely with my Love - 
Here 1 can raiſemy Thoughts to things above. 
Here I from Noiſe and Tumult can retire, 
And ſpeak, think, aft, love, live as I deſire. 

Here | canjoin my Praiſe to theirs above. 
Here 1 can bow, and beg, and mourn, and love. 
Here | can privately between «s two, + | 
My God and ſelf, do what I love to do. 


= 


—_ 


Duties T0 God. 


F 4 I T H. 


[. 


[ Bow, bleſt Trinity, and in thee believe - 
Yet when I fay I do, I truly grieve, 

That I unlike ſuch a Bebever live. 

= 2 


I own thy ſacred Goſpel, and the Creed : 
And here my panting, melting Heart does bleed» 
That all my Life and Acions ſhould not be 
Full of Obedience and Love to thee. 


bi III, 

.f 

= The Promiſes, Commands, and Threats | own 

jit To come from thee, O Great, Dread, dear Three_ 


How can I own this, and yet chuſe but grieve, 
That I «7ſutably to this ſhould Live. 


* ONCCTIOROTOORTE OL TIS © TRIO” 


IV. 


But thus P11 ve no more: Not one known ſi 
Shall be again conſented to within. 

Break ſtony Heart, relent, and melt and pine, 
Such Acts you did not formerly decline. 


V. 


Hence forward let me live, O ſacred Dove, 
Like one that ſays, he does believe and love. 


Come, 


Devotional: Poem l , Py i 


Come, come, my Soul, reſolve: Oh! don't deny 
To live to him for whom you ſay yould die. 


Repentance. 


br 


AN D may I yet, dear Lord, be dear to you, 
After ſuch diſmal Provocations too ? 

You, who your Arms once on the Croſs did ſtretch, 

Can you embrace ſuch a polluted Wretch ? 


II, 


And are there any Terms on which I may, 
Be welcome, or, am call'd to come away ? 

I bow, and bleſs thee for theſe Terms, and 1 
Will thankfully embrace them till I die. 


III. 


But Lord, what are the things that I muſt do, 
That I may be but once more dear to you ? 
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I own thy ſacred Goſpel, and the Creed - 
And here my panting, melting Heart does bleed» 
That all my Life and Actions ſhould not be 

Full of Obedience and Love to thee. 


vor 


[, The Promiſes, Commands, and Threats] own 
| | To come from thee, O Great, Dread, dear Fhree_ 
| (one. 


How can I own this, and yet chuſe but grieve, 
That I »n/utrably to this ſhould Live. 


IV. 


But thus I'll ve no more: Not one known ſi 
Shall be again conſented ro within. | 
Break ſtony Heart, relent, and melt and pine, 
Such Acts you did not formerly decline. 


V. 


Hence forward let me ve, O ſacred Dove, 
Like one that ſays, he does believe and love. 


Come, 
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Come, come, my Soul, reſolve: Oh! don't deny 
To live to him for whom you ſay you'ld ate. 


—_— ——— — ec. —_— ————— 


= ——_— y—_ 
iO — AM — —_—_——— 
—_—_— ——— 


III 


Kepentance. 


” 


A* D may I yet, dear Lord, be dear to you, 
After ſuch diſmal Provocations too ? 


You, who your Arms once on the Croſs did ſtretch, 
Can you embrace ſuch a polluted Wretch ? 


II, 


And are there any Terms on which I may, 
Be welcome, or, am call'd to come away ? 


I bow, and bleſs thee for theſe Terms, and I 
Will thankfully embrace them till I die. 


III. 


But Lord, what are the things that I muſt do, 
That I may be but once more dear to you ? 


E 3 IV. Sen's 
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Devotional Poems. 


TV. 


Senſe of my ſin , Contrition of my Soul, 
Confeſſion, Reformation are the whole. 


V. 


I kneel, and all the Four preſent to thee : 
Accept them, Lord, imperfett tho? they be, 
Join'd with thy Satisfafron on the Tree. 


VI. 


And that you, Lord, my Sorrow may approve, 
| all along will grieve becauſe I love, 
Fl grieve, PII love, Ill watch, and ſigh, and mourn, 


And crown all this by an unfeign'd return. 
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Purity of Intention. 


I. 


Y deareſt Lord and Love! What ſhall I ao, 

Or ſuffer, that'l may.bring in to you 
More Love, more Glory, more Obedience too? 
My Lord, I moſt {incerely wiſh I knew. 


II. 


Like thy firſt Confeſſours, and Martyrs, I 
| Would love thee, thee obey and glorify, 
With equal pure /ntentions; in my view 
'd have your Honour, Love, and Glory too, 
In every thing I ſpeak, or think, or do. 


III. 


An Heart as loving, and as willing, 1 

Would alway, Lord, preſent thee till I die: 
' As ſoft and pure, as thy firſt Sons and Heirs, 

As tender and affeftionate, as theirs. 


E 4 IV. When 
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Iv. 


When I've one all, and od, and ſee the ſcore; 
I grieve becauſe I do, and love no more. 


Gar 
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Divine Love. 


I. 


Pm all Ecſtacy, and Love, and Flame, 
Whene'er I think upon 4 Father's Name - 


A tender Fathers that has lov, fed, cloath'd, 
Protefted me, he might have juſtly loarhs, 


I. 


O, I'm all Flame, and Love, and Ecſtacy, 
To think who ſent his Sor to de for me ; 
For me who could not beg, and could not know 
How much I needed his being here below. 


Il. | 


O, I'mall Ecltacy, and Flame, and Love, 
To think who *twas that Kindly from aboye 
| Was 
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Was pleas'd to come and die for me that I, 
Might /ove, and live to Perpetuity. 


IV. 


But Oh I am all Flame and Love and Grief, 
To think Pve griev'd him ; who to my Relief 
Was always ready waiting with his Grace, 
Had his bleſt 2otions found in me a Place. 


V. 


I mean the bleſſed Spirit, the ſacred Dove, 

The third Great Perſon, (of the Three I love, 

The Great T hree-one) that has been griev'd by me, 
'Grievd that theſe Aotions ſhould r ejected be. 


VI. 


How can we chuſe but be all Love and Fire, 
When theſe to our Salvation do conſpire ? 
And we for him an eaſy Yoke wo'n't bear, 
Nor ſhew a little Watchfulneſs and Care 


\ | + His Favoxr and Etermty to win ; 
To aft a Duty, and ſubdue a $7. 
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VII. 


Is this, my Soul, thy Faith? Is this thy Love 

To thy dear Father, Feſus and the Dove ? 

That I /o much, Lord, ſhonld expe&t trom you? 
When yet /o /ttle *tis that I can do ! 

And all the while grudge thee 2h1s little too. j 


The Holy Sacrament of the 
Lord's Supper. 


I. 


WW/ en from your dying Breath I hear from you, 

This do: this, Lord, how can I chuſe but 
It dying Words have no effe&t on me, (do! 
What ſhall prevail ? What can effeual be ? 


II 


Celeſtial Love-Feaſt ! Yet by ſome refus'd : 
Ill dre cer PIl deſire to be excus'd. 


5 


Devotional Poems. | -89 a 
What can Refuſers ſay ; themſelves Yapprove 
To agonizing, bleeding, dying Love ? 


} II. 


| Would you have this, my Soul, one Day, to be 
Reported of thee, That *twas faid by thee : 
My Maſter calls, and let him call for me. 


IV. 


This do : When this I hear my Maſter fay, 

I ſcare dare come; yet dare not ſtay away. 
My Faith, Repentance, Charity, I fear 

| Are not ſufficient, Lord; yet therefore here 
'1at thy Table will reſolve to be, 

To have them heighterd, and increas#d by thee. 


V. 


Tho” theſe imperfe# be, yet ſure there may 

Be Hopes to come ; there's none to ſtay away. 
To thee how ſhould I, Lord, my ſelf approve 
\ | | Butin the Ways and Afthods of thy Love. 


VI. Come 


EA - 2. Wa 


60 


So ſoon have my Angelic Robes put on? 

So ſoon be ſeaPd to my Redemption ! 

So ſoon, Lord, made a ember of thy Houſe! 
So ſoon an Infant Servant of thy Spouſe ! 


Naought there but teeming Grief and Love 1 find 
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VI, 


Come to me : Bleſſed Lord, you bid me come : 

O take me by the hand and help me Home. | 
Fl come then; and on God ſecurely reſt : 

He'll fr5ke not, when his Sor lies in my Breaſt, 


I he Holy Sacrament of Baptiſm. 


I. 


Tupendous Love ! That I /o joon ſhould be y 
[titled to a Bleſt Eternity ! 


| 
II. | 
| | 
| When recount this in a grateful Mind, | 


= 


Love 


Jewotron I; 


Toems: 
Love: that ſo much, ſo ſoon was done for me : 
Grief; that fo little has been done for thee. 


Both Paſſions Gr:ef and Love united, tell 
What I renounc'd then; I have lik'd too well. 


{9 


| that renounc'd the World, have I comply'd, 
And nothing pleaſant to my ſelf deny'd ? 

Its Riches, Honours, Pleaſures, Hopes and Fears, 
Deſires, and Vanities, and YVexations Cares, 

Its evil Cuſtoms, ill Examples too, 

How have all theſe, my Soul, prevail'd on you? 


IV. 


We that renounc'd the Fleſh and Devil : that we 
Should ever envious, proud, Or luſtful be ! 
And not vile Paſſions and Aﬀections flee ! 


V. 


Is this (my Soul) your Faith? In this your Love ? 
Your ſelf to Jeſus, do you thus approve ? 

Can you ſee this, and ſay that you believe ? 

Can you ſee this, and can you chuſe but grieve? 


With 
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With a relenting, bleeding Heart, Oh ſay, 
Is this like one that promss'd to obey? 


VI. 


With deepeſt Grief and. Love and awful Fears, 
My Lord, Ill zebaptize my ſelf in Tears. 
a And having done ſo, 1 reſolve that 1 

| Will zve to him, for whom I ought to de. 
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Prayer. 


[. | 

O you, Dear Father, my Complaints T'll bring, 
PU run with my Per:t:ons to my King. 5 
To you PFll run with all my Sighs and/Tears ; 
PI run to you with all my Doubrs and Fears. 


1 bleſs thee, I may come, complain and tell 
- My Father, when things with me are not well. 


Il. And 
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And am I bid to come and beg of thee, 

Dear Lord ; a Rapturous Etermty ? 

That there above the Reach of Doubts and 

( Fears, 

Sickneſs, and Want, and Pains, and Death, and 
*# 7 VR | (Tears, 

Aflitions and Temptations, I may live? 

Sure what you bid me ask you mean to grve. 


Ill. 


Backward to come, and bow, and beg of thee, 

Such Mercies for a Perpetuity ? 

Glad when *tis done ; willing to be excus'd, 

$0 bleſt, ſo eaſy Work ſhould be refus'd ? 

When there's no Loſs, nor Pain in't ; Nought we 
(fear, 


[sit not ſtrange then, any Soul ſhould be 


But begging and receiving Bleſſings here. 


\ 
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IV. 


And yet, my Soul, "tas ſometimes been our 
(Caſe, 

We fain would be excus'd and miſs the Grace, 

Honour and Favonr ; when he bids us come 

And beg theſe Mercies in our proper Home. 


d 


V, 


Oh while he bids us beg, and means to give 
Such Glories : Let us for then bep and live. 
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Duties to our ſelves. 


CHASTITY. 


I. 


HAT a celeſtial Vertue's Chaſtity! 
To have a Soul (dear Dove) kept clear 


wW 
(for thee : 


A Temple unpolluted, fair and bright 
, To entertain Angelic Heat and Light 


IT. 


The Light of Knowledre, and Devotions Heat : 
Ere@ in me ſuch a Seraphic Seat. 
In me, dear Lord, white ſuch a Temple well, 
That you with all your Beauties there may dwell : 
(The Beauties and the charming Air of Grace) 
'J ' © fr, dear Dove, and then poſſeſs thy Place. 
F 
IH. THl 


n = 05s 8 OE #1 bs o TO FO - "Pp " ” 


III. 


Till I untempted and unchained ſhall ſing 
| 8 Unwearied Lauds to my Eternal King, 

4 A There no more Paſſiozs ever ſhall controul 
bl The Pureſt Flames of an unfetter*d Soul. 


1 emperance. 


l. 


it it A*® D ſhall I drown the Man, and arench the 
'i (Beaſt ? 
[, that was lately call'd, and was 4 Gueſt | 
At the moſt ſacred and tremendous Fea. 


IE. 


And ſhall I gorge and cram: this Load of Clay, 
Who with abſtermious Souls do hope one Day, ' 
To paſs a pure Eternity away ? 


(IT. Shall 
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III. 


Shall I the Image of my God deface, 
Who in the »pper Regions hope a place? 

Shall I »nman my ſelf, my Soul, ſhall I? 

That ſome fall'n Angels Seat would fain ſupply, 


IV. 


:\ 
\ 


O Jeſu, let not this be ſaid of me, 
When Crowns and Palms of an Eternity 
Shall come to be diſpos'd of, Lord, by thee. 
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Humility. 


l. 
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Eleſtial Pertue ! Yet there are but few 
That find or make themſelves content with 


Fi | (you. 
j A Chriſt-like Vertue, yet from this we run, 
| And all the proper Actions of it ſhun. 


IT. 


If Men think meanly (O my Soul) of thee, 
Come, be content ; and think ſo roo : For me 
The hambleſt Thoughts are infinitely meet 
When Jeſus bows, and waſt'th his Servants Feet. 


” 


III. 


Be poor 1n Spirit ; Wiſe and good Men find 
Pride ruffles, ag:tates, and clouds the mind. 


Y 


» %. 
_—Y *, <L.'D k bs 
ut BR os 
= 
= © 9 
- ” 
« 


It diſcompoſes and diſturbs the Soul : 
With groſs Suffuſions makes it thick and ford. 


"IV. 


"Come, let me live above the World's Eſteem ; 
lam zo more, I am 70 leſs for them. 

In ail I ſpeak or do, I will deſign 

My Maſter's Glory ſhall be only m:ve. 


V. 


Come, hear thy Saviour, and be advis'd : 
Deſire, or be content to be deſpis'd. 


Be dead as poſſible to all the Serſe 
Of your own Glory, or Self-Excellence. 


VL 


"Twill make you lovely; and *twill charm the 


(Eyes 
Of all Men truly 900d, or truly wiſe. 
For always ths has been obſery'd to be 
*T he greateſt Ornament of San&ity. 
F 3 VII. Come, 
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VII. 


Come, take the loweſt Thoughts, the loweſt Seat - 

Humility w1ll make you truly Great. 

*T'will make you wiſe and calm, ſerene and clear, ; 

And check the Paſſions of your Hope and Fear ; 

*Twill dart upon your Soul ſtrange Beams of 
(Light. 

You'll underſtand, and practiſe things aright. 


VIII. | 


What Diſadvantage, Shame is it, or Loſs, 
To bear a little of your Maſter's Croſs ? 


IX. 


PI! dear it (Jeſu) chearfully for thee, 
And in the Reſurre&ion, hope to ſee 
Your fark and Charatter be found on me. 


Sobriety, 
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Sobriety , and Heavenly- 
Mindedneſs. 


L: 


We Y ſhall I fondly treat this lump of Clay, 
With which my Soul but a few Years 
(muſt ſtay ? 
Tho? to it too indulgent T, and kind, 
This Body I muſt ſhortly leave behind, 
When from Mortality and things below, 
I to a new ſtrange World of Spirits go. 


II. 


With too deep Reliſh never let me bike 
Thoſe Joys which only on the Senſes ſtrike ; 
While I expect that Bliſs which never cloys, 
oubſtantial Good, and IntelleQual Joys ; 
Joys more refin'd and pure than here below 


Any one Soul could ever taſt or know. 
f 
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ſ | But ſhall :-:s Earth be ſtill to me ſo dear, 

1% When I am proſperous and eaſy here ? 

| Be not too fond, my Soul, you'll ſhortly find 
A pungent Pain will quickly change your mind : 
You'll wiſh for Joys more laſting and refin'd. 


IV. 


Come, be not over fond of preſent things, 
Of which zo oze, long Conſolation brings. 
Nor was it cer deſign'd (tis very clear) 
That perfett Happineſs ſhould be taſted here. 
Eternal Paſſion to contract for things, 

We cannot long enjoy, new Anguiſh brings. 


V. 


What? Can I think there js 0 future Bliſs? 
Is the next World worſe furniſhed than this? 
Is there ſo much 1 think delightful here ? 

And what? No lovely Entertainment there ? 


« 
7 * 1, 


I'd 
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Pd ne'er immortal been, had God deſign'd 
Mortality ſhould ſatisfie my mind. 


VI. 


If this ſhort Scene of Life ſo furniſh'd be 

With Entertainments (O my Soul) for thee; 
How can I think my God ſhould not provide 
More Joys there where I'm alway to reſide ? 

If by his Goodneſs we things duly rate, 

The greateſt Joys are for the longeſt State. 


VII. 


| God never ſure emptied all Pleaſures here, 
And reſerv'd nothing for his Lovers there. 
To taſt the beſt things firſt he ne'er deſign'd, 
And juſt to taſt, then leave them here behind. 
| Whatever then we think of future Bliſs, 
There's more in't ſurely, than we think there is. 


VII. Methinks 
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VIII. 


Methinks this Thought moſt naturally brings 
Deſires to 4 and ve for better things: 

For what Great Soul can be content with leſs, 
Who's tendred vaſt Degrees of Happineſs ? 
Come then my Soul, let's {acrifie all Toys 

To theſe wrknown and unexperienc'd Joys. 


Duties to our Neighbour, 


| FUSTICE, 


I 


_ that with j#ſ# Zacheus do deſire 
.To add one Yoice too, to the upper Qwire; 


You that with Spirits of j«/# Men, alway ſay 
You'd paſs a bleſt Eternity away ; 


II. 


Do not, Oh, don't unfit your ſelf for this 
Your ExpeQation of Seraphic Bliſs, 
Rather than ſome ſmall ſinf! Portion mils, 


IIT. 


Whatever others do intend to do, 
Oh never let theſe things be ſaid of you : 


That you contentedly would here lay down, 
All your bleſt Title to a future Crowy, 
Rather than make j»/? Reſtitution, 


IV. 


That for ſome little white or yellow Duff 
You forfeited your Portion with the Fuſ#, 
That for ſome Portion of this Dunghill here, 


You quitted all your Hopes of Kingdoms there. 


V. 


No : On my Soul: Adieyu, vile Earth, Adieu : 
If I muſt part with one, PIl part with yor. 


Charity 
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Charity in giving. 


[. 


Jeſu, let me reach my hand to thee, 
With great AﬀeCctions, wheneer | {ee 
A proper Obje&t of my Cy 


IT. 


Oh let me ſomerhing for my ſelf convey 1 +- 


[To Heaven; and in thoſe Manſions Treaſures tes 
Treaſures which Jeſus (if they come from j* 22:9 
Will make the moſt and bef# of,, and approVvy 7; 


"6 » 
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Hl. 
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Treaſures, which, as our ie ſhall one hr find 
Proceeding from a loving, willing Mind ; 
'We ſhall be to Erernity conſfign'd. 


Snack 4 
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IV. 


Come lay (my Soul) lay ſomerhins out on this 
Aſtoniſhing, Eternal, Glorious Bliſs, 
Which Charitable Souls ſhall never miſs. 


Charity in forgiving. 


I 


EN you a bitter Enemy forfive, 


You fit above the reach of Hope and Fear, 
Youlive in calmer Regions of the Air, 
Nay more, you help your Lord his Croſs to bear. 


II. 


*Tis true, th” ;:jur:045 Man abuſing thee, 
Sets himſelf back for his Eternity ; 

But proper Opportunities lays down 

For you to add more Jewels to your Crown. 


I. What 


Above the World and him you truly ve. * 


— 
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HL. 


What Ground he loſes you may get with eaſe, 
i,nd may advance your Glories if you/pleaſe. - 
What his Injuſtice loſes him you gazz, 
And by Forgiveneſs Chriſtianly obtain. 


IV. 


O come, my Soul, ſuch bleſt Occaſions take 
Of one poor Lite, the oft and beſt to make, 
When Glories, Crowns and Kingdoms are at ſtake. 
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BOOKS Printed for Henry Bonwicke, at the 


Red-Lion z# St. Paiil's Church-yard. 


'F'# O Uſetul.Caſes reſolved. 1. Whether a Certa'n- 


ty of being .in ;a. State of. Salvation. be attainabi 
2. What is the Rule” by which this Certainty is to be 


/ attaind. By Richard Bledwnden, late:Prebendary of Pe- 


ME. ror ii Tf. 
A Sermon pteached *4t the Funeral of the Reverend 
Mr. Jon Culme, Vicar of . Knowſtone and olland in 
Devon. By Lewis Southcomb, Reftor of Roſe-4/þ. 
Pia Defideria, or Divine Addreſſes: In three Books, 
1+ Sighs of the Penirent Soul \ Delires -« t the Reli- 
ious Soul. 3. Ecſtacies of the Enimour'd Soul. Iflu- 
ated with {47 :Coppet-Plares; | Witten” in Latin by 
Herm. Hugo. . Engliſhed by Edm. Arwaker; M: A. . 
The Art of Catechifing, or the Compleat Catechilt : 
In Four Parts. 
to eaſte Queſtions. 


2. An Expoſition of, it ina contiy 
nued, full, and plain Diſcourſe. 3. The Church-Cate- 
chiſm reſolved into Scripture-Proofs. 4. The whole 
Duty of Man, reduced into Queſtions. _ Fitted for the 
meaneſt Capacities, the weakeſt Memories, the plaineſt 
Teachers,” and the moſt uninſtrufed Learners. 

A Practical Diſcourſe of the Sin- againſt rhe Holy 
Ahewing plainly, 1. What it is- 2. How any 
may certainly know whether he has been guilty 
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—_ that love, and the returning Sinner from Delperz- 


of the late Earl of Rocheſter, Mr. Otway, Mr. Brown, cc. 
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1. The Church-Catechiſm reſolved in- | 


| 


__— 


